&>\AQ)€-  l\j .  S  . 

G  ' 


A 


On  the  New  Method  of  treating 


Infcribed  to 


Dr.  MORGAN, 

ON  HIS 

PHILOSOPHICAL  PRINCIPLES 

,  ••  '  / 

O  E 

MEDICINE. 


In  Corpore  humano  divini  Conditoris  Mechanicen,  ad  regulas  j 
Mathematicas  plane  adapt  at  am,  fatis  admirari  non  pojjumus ; 
fiquidem  nulla  alia  in  re  manifejlm,  ’o  0eG£  yi0t)jui.1$3v  videtur. 

Willis  Pharm,  Rat. 


# 

L  0  N  D  0  Ni 

Printed  for  S.  Chandler,  at  tie  Crofs-Keys  in  the 

Poultry.  M.DCC.XXVX 


' 

'a\»\  .  v.:;  .-X  .Vv> 

'  ■  .  '  ■  ,j  :  .  .  ... 


s  ,  ,r  ■  w 


' 

o.y 

. 


x 


..  . 


\ 


■<  l 


. 

1  ■  '  •  :•  =  •■  .  )  i  •  ■ . 


T  O 


Dr.  M  O  R  G  A  N* 


ON  HIS 


PHILOSOPHICAL  PRINCIPLES 


O  F 


MEDICINE. 

I 

IsTiNotnsH’DW  orth  demands  the  Poet}s  Lays* 
Accept  this  grateful  Tribute  to  your  Praife. 
Med ’cine  the  MufeS  Patronage  may  claim, 

For  both  from  one  illuftrious  Offspring  came : 

Each  from  Apllo  boafts  a  Race  Divine,  : 

And  Gods  and  Heroes  in  the  Lineage  lhine. 

Great  is  the  Task,  fuperior  to  my  Skill ; 

For  heav’nly  Themes  require  an  heav’nly  Quill : 

Yet  when  you  labor  in  the  vaft  Purfuit, 

Shall  Fame  be  filent,  or  the  Mufe  be  mute  ? 
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In  the  Primaeval,  happy  Days  of  old, 

When  golden  Years  their  Alining  Circles  roll’d, 

O  i 

When  with  wild  Fruits  and  Herbs  Men  liv’d  content, 
And  thankful  took  what  Heav’ns  rich  Bounty  fent ; 
No  noxious  Humors  ftain’d  the  crimfon  Flood, 

And  what  is  Vhyfic  now,  was  then  their  Food. 

They  drank  the  chriftal  Stream,  and  fweetly  flept 
On  mofly  Couches  with  the  Flocks  they  kept. 

Grief  then  was  abfent,  Pain  was  hardly  known ; 
Peaceful  they  liv’d,  and  dy’d  without  a  Groan.1 

b?  '  i L  Jr  •  I  i/  f  v  » 
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Difeafe,  at  firft,  fprung  from  her  Parent  Vice, 

And  hence  the  haling  Art  deriv’d  its  rife : 

Blejl  Art  l  whofe  Power  difpels  our  Pain*  and  faves 
From  pining  Sicknefs,  -and  devouring  Graves. 

Plain  Remedies,  at  firft,  were  valu’d  moft, 

The  Drugs  were  few,  and  moderate  the  Coft : 

The  Sick  were  cur’d  without  a  gilded  Pill, 

A  fovereign  Bolus,  or  a  pompous  Bill.  , 

AsY ice  increas’d,  fo  Vhyfic  by  degrees  • . 

% 

/ 

Increas’d  its  Empire,  and  increas’d  its  Fees,  r  ,  . . 


[  5  ] 


In  after-times  it  more  myflerious  grew, 

As  Pride  prevail’d,  and  Inter  eft,  came  in  view ; 

Drefs’d  by  defigning  Men  in  dark  Difguife, 

And  veil’d  in  awful  Shapes  from  vulgar  Eyes. 

r  ^  r  *  \  T  +  *“-■%  *  , 
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With  Galen’s  Se<5t  a  cloud  of  Med’cines  came, 

_  • 

Of  various  Form  and  venerable  Name ;  ' 

Phyfic  was  all  Confufion,  all  profound,  ; 

While  Jargon  reign’d,  and  Learning  lay  in  Sound  ; 

Till  the  laft  Age  appear’d,  when  Gleams  of  Light 
Dart  thro’  the  Chaos,  and  dilpel  the  Night. 

Then  Bacon  flourilh’d,  in  whofe  fpacious  Soul 
Unnumber’d  Truths  in  beauteous  Order  roll. 

-  -  •  v*»  -l  % 
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Then  Ihone  the  learned,  the  induftrious  Boyle, 

And  fought  out  Truth  with  an  unweary’d  Toil ; 

Boyle  on  Experiment  alone  rely’d, 

And  Nature,  which  he  lov’d,  was  Hill  his  Guide, 

Locke  now  like  fome  propitious  Star  appears, 

And  his  fair  Fabrick  of  Ideas  rears ; 

B  >  Which 
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Which  all  the  Schoolmens  Sophiftry  difplay’d, 

And  welcome  Light  to  every  Art  convey’d. 

Sydenham  made  Practice  from  Experience  plain, 
Taught  by  no  idle  Fi cl  ions  of  the  Brain  : 

Sydenham  the  Old,  the  fimple  Way  renew’d, 

Nor  ftudy’d  what  was  Great,  but  what  was  Good. 

He  refcu’d  Phyfic  from  its  ufelefs  Load, 

And  pointed  out  a  more  fuccefsful  Road. 

»  /  •  f  ^ 
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The  Scene  ftill  brightens  each  revolving  Year, 
And  lo  !  frefh  Wonders  to  our  View  appear  : 

Lo !  Medicine  lhines  with  Mathematic  Rays, 

The  welcome  Omen  of  propitious  Days. 

Such  was  of  late  the  pleafing  vaft  Surprize, 

When  Northern  Streamers  lighted  all  the  Skies ; 
When  foon,  as  Shades  of  Night  the  Earth  o’erlpread, 
Amaz’d  we  faw  new  Morning  o’er  our  Head. 

Charm’d  with  the  Tidings,  many  a  learned  Sage 
Does  eager  in  the  great  Defign  engage  ; 

While  new  Difcoveries  their  Refearches  crown, 

Give  Health  to  others,  to  themfelves  Renown. 
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But  tho’  fuch  Numbers  have  purfu’d  the  Theme, 
To  You  alone  we  owe  a  finiftid  Scheme : 

All  that  Bellini,  or  that  Pitcairn  dar’d, 

At  bell  is  faint  Eflay  with  Tours  compar’d : 

The  Method  clear,  each  Part  with  Judgment  wrought, 

•TV  C  « 

Enrich’d  with  labour'd  Skill,  and  depth  of  Thought. 

€  ••  f  /  -  y  * 

The  learn’d  Boerhave  will  hail  the  grateful  Sight, 
And  read  you  o’er  with  Wonder  and  Delight ; 

While  the  fam'd  Tribe  you  treat  with  fuch  Regard, 

r  I 

Who  beft  can  judge  of  Worth,  and  beft  reward ; 

The  Man  thpy  lnvp  wii-L  jnfl  Appl3nfe  extol  I, 

And  in  their  fhining  Rank  your  Name  enroll. 

ff  , 

f  O  O'"  J‘  ...  - 

Thus  the  vaft  Genius  is  at  length  reveal’d, 

Which  long,  too  long  in  Darknefs  lay  conceal’d  ; 
Through  interpofing  Clouds  it  makes  its  Way, 

And  breaks,  refulgent  with  celeftial  Day. 

So  Gems  difclos’d  in  fome  Peruvian  Mine, 

With  innate  Fire,  and  rugged  Luftre  lhine. 

Great  Souls  blaze  out  with  their  own  native  Light, 
Tho’  Fortune  frown,  and  Envy  wrecks  her  Spight, 

•»  i 
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You  leave  the  beaten  Circle  of  the  Schools, 

And  the  dull  Round  of  antiquated  Rules : 

On  obvious  Faffs  your  Principles  depend, 

AH  to  fupport  our  tottering  Fabrick  tend  : 
While,  by  juft  Confequence ,  from  thele  you  draw 
Some  fundamental  Truth  ah  d  ufeful  Law, 

To  guard  Man’s  feeble  Frame  from  fell  Difeafe ; 
Or,  when  we  link  with  Pain,  to  give  us  Eafe : 
To  every  Ail  aforibe  its  proper  Caufe ; 

For  Nature’s  govern’d  by  Mechanick  Laws'. 
With  niceft  Skill  you  paint  her  outward  Drefs, 
In  vain  we’d  penetrate  the  deep  Recels ; 

No  human  Eye  her  fecret  Springs  can  trace. 

But  loft  in  Mazes  leaves  the  fruitlefs  ChaceJ 

Mount  ALtna  thus  conceals  her  unknown  Fires, 
And  rapid  Nile  to  hidden  Paths  retires. 

•r>  .  *  -  r  o*.  :  >  T  -  -v  .  -  l  -J 

Sages  now  truft  to  Fairy  Scenes  no  more. 

Nor  venture  farther  than  they  fee  the  Shore  : 

1  hey  build  on  Senfe,  then  reajon from  tft  Effect, 

t 

On  well  eftablilh’d  Faffs  their  Schemes  ereift ; 

By  thefe  fome  new  Phenomena  explain  ; 

And  Truth  Divine  in  every  Procefs  gain. 


Such  was  the  Path  immortal  Newton  trod. 

He  form’d  the  wondrous  Plan,  and  mark’d  the  Road 
Led  by  this  Clue,  he  travell’d  o’er  the  Sky, 

And  marfhall’d  all  the  Jhining  W orlds  on  high, 
Purfu’d  the  Comets  where  they  fartheft  run, 

And  brought  them  back  obfequious  to  the  Sun. 

Men  may  on  Fancy’s  airy  Pinions  rife, 

And  in  Imagination  touch  the  Skies ; 

°  | 

Be  pleas’d  with  Theories  becaufe  they’re  new, 

And  then  for  being  pleas’d  believe  them  true  ; 

»  **  ’  * 

On  Nature  call,  but  call,  alas!  in  vain,  ' -off 

To  fofter  all  the  Monfters  of  their  Brain.  \  .  -  - 

'  j  ~  '  Ct 

Nature  has  no  imaginary  Schemes,  * ’  •  ov 

No  vain  Chimeras,  nor  romantick  Dreams ; 

She  offers  Truth,  not  Fiction  to  the  Mind, 

Nor  makes  us  fancy  what  we  never  find. 

. \  ji  .ht  t ,  i 
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Mature  in  Thought,  you  Newton’s  Laws  reduce 
To  nobler  Ends  and  more  important  Ufe. 

You  lhow  how  heav’nly  Orbs  affect  our  Frame, 

And  raife,  or  fink  by  turns  the  vital  Flame : 
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How  Moons  alternate,  in  their  changing  Sphere, 
Imprels  their  Force,  and  agitate  the  Air ; 

How  as  without  fucceflive  Tides  advance, 

While  the  pale  Moon  purfues  her  filent  Dance ; 

So  does  the  refluent  Blood  her  Influence  know, 

And  Tides  within  roll  high,  or  creep  on  flow. 

[When  raging  Fevers  kindle  Flames  within, 
Which  dreadful  glow  o’er  all  the  fcorch’d  Machine ; 
You  lhew  how  Nature  grows  averfe  to  Food, 

1  y  ■  * 

And  pants  for  Liquors  to  dilute  the  Blood  ; 

Shuts  up  the  Pores,  and  prudently  detains 
The  flowing  Serum  in  the  burning  Veins. 

Your  gentle  Medicines  mitigate  the  Heat, 

And  cool  the  Blood,  without  expence  of  Sweat : 

The  Monfter  Febris  flies  the  mighty  Spell, 

In  hafte  retires,  and  calmly  feeks  her  Cell. 

So  when  the  Jultry  Dog-flar  reigns  on  high, 

And  all  the  Fountains  of  the  Earth  are  dry, 

[When  parched  Fields  look  withering  all  around, 

And  frequent  Chaims  divide  the  thirfty  Ground ; 
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Indulgent  Heav’n  bids  numerous  Vapors  rife, 


And  lo !  th’  obedient  Vapors  croud  the  Skies ; 

While  burfting  Clouds  defcend  in  Show’rs  of  Rain, 
Revive  the  Plants,  and  cool  the  burning  Plain. 

Med’cine  from  hence  lhall  boall  of  fure  Succefs, 
Nor  Patients  long  remain  without  Redrefs, 

But  raife,  from  Scenes  of  Death  their  drooping  Heads, 
And  flu  fil’d  with  fydden  Life  forfake  their  Beds. 


For  this  lhall  future  A^es  found  your  Fame, 


Your  Work  it  felf  will  its  Admirers  raife. 

And  Men  that  breathe  by  you,  lhall  breathe  your  Praife. 

My  raptur’d  Mufe  fees  with  prophetic  Eyes, 

New  Ages  roll  along,  new  Nations  jrife  ; 


Sees  Phyfic  on  Mechanic  Reajonmg  climb. 


And  raife  a  Structure  to  the  Skies  lublime ; 

Sees  Sicknefs  fled,  Health  bloom  in  every  Face, 
And  Age  creep  on  with  flow,  reluctant  Pace. 
Experience  with  her  Torch  lhall  guide  our  Youth, 
Scatter  the  Mills,  and  light  the  Way  to  Truth. 
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no  more  prevails, 
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But  Liberty  fits  Goddefs  of  our  IJle , 

And  peaceful  Bleflings  all  around  her  fmile ; 
Darknefs  and  Bigotry  before  her  flyj 


And  Truth  and  Virtue  grow  beneath  her  Eve; 
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Nor  P«pi/r  liften  to  romantick  Tales  • 

Nor  proud  Authority,  with  bugbear  Rules,  -  ;  ( 

Controuls  the  Church ,  nor  dilates  in  the  Schools. 
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